WORDSWORTH  AXD   COLERIDGE       445

Coleridge, on the other hand, was to make extra-
ordinary things interesting by " supposing them real."
As he says in Biographia Liter aria,

t; It was agreed that my endeavours should he di-
rected to persons and characters supernatural, or at
least romantic ; yet so as to transfer from our inward
nature a human interest and a semblance of truth
sufficient to procure for these shadows of imagination
that willing suspension of disbelief for the moment
which constitutes poetic faith."
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Coleridge's Ancient Mariner has outlived every-
thing in the Lyrical Ballads except Wordsworth's
Lines written above Tintern Abbey. There was never a
stranger story told with such apparent simplicity.

It is an ancient Mariner,

And he stoppeth one of three.

" By thy long grey beard and glittering eye,

Now wherefore stopp'st thou me ?

u The Bridegroom^s doors are operid wide,
And I am next of kin;
The guests are met, the feast is set:
Mqy'st hear the merry din."

He holds him with his skinny hand,

" There was a ship," quoth he.

" Hold off! unhand me, grey-beard loon ! "

Eftsoons his hand dropt he.